THE   RIGHT   TO   HERESY

Servetus at length dared to send the distinguished author
of the Institutio religionis Christianae a copy of that book in
which, like a master dealing with a schoolboy's com-
position, the Spaniard had marked the supposed errors
in the margin, it is easy to understand how wrathful
must have been the Genevese dictator at such arrogance
on the part of an amateur theologian. "Servetus seizes
my books and defiles them with abusive remarks much
as a dog bites a stone and gnaws it," wrote Calvin con-
temptuously to his friend Farel. Why should he waste his
time disputing with such an incurable idiot? He rids
himself of Servetus's arguments with a kick. "I care as
little for this fellow's words as I care for the heehaw of a
donkey (le hin-han d'un dne)."

The unlucky Don Quixote, instead of perceiving
before it was too late against what an armour-plate of
self-satisfaction he was tilting with his slender lance,
returned to the charge. Calvin, who will have nothing
to do with him, is the very man whom, above all others,
he wants to convince. It almost seemed as if Servetus, to
quote Calvin's words, had been "possessed by the devil."
Instead of fighting shy of Calvin as the most formidable
of possible opponents, Servetus sent to Calvin the proofs
of a work of his own which had not yet issued from the
press, a theological book, whose very title was enough to
enrage Calvin. For Servetus had named his work
Christianismi restitutio, in order to demonstrate to the
world that Calvin's Institutio must be counterblasted by
a Restitutio. For Calvin, the morbid controversialist's
craving to convert him, and the Spaniard's importunacy,
were now too much. He wrote to inform Frellon, the
bookseller who had acted as intermediary in this corres-
pondence, saying that he (Calvin) had a better use for
his time than to read the letters of such an inflated idiot.
Simultaneously, he penned words which were subse-
quently to be of terrible moment. Here is what he wrote
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